The fair courtezan who was visited by a demon	103
brief recension of 9	[This, in mss. of BR, is £9
Again a statue said: O king, listen.
One time the king caused a servant of his to put on his sandals, and sent him to
Benares to worship Vigvanatha [Qiva]. Now as he was returning after having per-
formed this worship, in a certain city he found a king's daughter named Naramohinl.
And whoever saw her was crazed with love; so beautiful was she. And whoever sued
for her love entered in by night and perisht there in the night, and in the morning was
cast forth dead. And it was unknown what happened during the night. A report
was current that even the gods, seeing her, a mortal, were maddened (with love), and
thought nothing of death. Finding out these circumstances, this man, overcome with
love but afraid of death, returned to his city and told the king the story of NaramohinL
Then the king went with this same servant to that city, and saw Naramohinl, and
rested in her house. And she went to sleep on her couch. But the king arose, and tak-
ing his sword in his hand stood behind a pillar. And at midnight a terrible black
raksasa came up to her bed, and seeing her alone there was about to go away again,
when he was stopt by the king: " Accursed son of a ca$clala [a very low caste], where
are you going ? Fight with me! " So they fought, and the raksasa was killed by the
king. Thereupon Naramohinl came before him and said: <e O king, by your grace I
have been freed from a curse. How many men have met death on my account 1 I
cannot repay you; I am now at your command; I will do whatever you bid me/*
The king said: " If you are at my command, then go along with this my servant.**
So having brought about the union of these two, the king went to his city.
The statue said: O king, whosoever has such courage may ascend here.
Here ends the twenty-ninth story
jainistic recension of 9
When TCing Bhoja again on another occasion had made complete preparations for
the coronation-rite and was about to mount the throne, the ninth statue said: " O
king, he who has magnanimity like Vikramaditya's mounts this throne." And when
the king askt " Of what sort was that magnanimity ? " the statue said: " O king, in
the words of the verse:
 1.	" There is a certain courtezan Naramohini; whatever lovers enjoy her meet
death, and yet still others come to her, because of their love/*   So said Ms house-
priest, and the king went and abode there, enjoying her, having killed the
rak§asa;  and being chosen by her, he said to the woman, who was devoted to
him:
 2.	" Naramohini, choose my friend yonder, the house-priest."  Thus he gave her
to him.   Who is there like Vikrama now ?
In Avanti-city, the noble King Vikrama. Tripuskara was his house-priest; he
had a son named Kamalakara, who was a fool. One day his father said: ** My boy,
now that you have obtained a human birth, which is no easy matter, how is it that you
occupy yourself ? For:
 3.	Those who have not learning, nor asceticism, nor generosity, neither morality,
nor virtue, nor religion; they are a mere burden upon the face of the earth, and
wander about in the world of mortals as beasts in human form.
 4.	The positions of a scholar and of a king are never for a moment to be regarded

